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Say, how 
come you never 
accept any money 
for wrestling? 
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Our next tale is dedicated to that great hero who was probably one of America's 
most famous historical figures. The man who became a living legend in his own 
time, and who, within the last few years, was assured his place in history when a 
television show depicting his many adventures was created. No, we're not refer- 
ring to the near-sighted Mr. Magoo, we're talking about the mighty Danyel Boom! 


Good morning, Cincin- 
natti. l'd like a shot of 


whiskey, please. 


Oh, yeh! And a bowl of 


milk for my cap. 


"Tis a fine morning, isn't 
it? What haveyou got plan- 
ned for today? 


Mingle and | are to foil a 
planned British attack on 
Forte Ticonderoga, rescue 
Patrick Henry from a band 
of halfcrazed Mohawk car- 
pet-makers, and help su- 
pervise the construction of 
the Tallahatchee Bridge. 
And then after breakfast 
we'll get down to some 


ES | 


Aren't you forgetting, 
something, Danyel? 


Script by Calvin Castine 


wert 


pec 


Speaking of Mingle, 


À where is that Oxfurd-edu- E 


cated half-breed? 


WE 

He'll be a little late this 
morning. On Wednesday 
nights he gives scalping 
lessons to some of the 
neighborhood youngsters. 

Wait! | believe Mingle is 





Ah! Your wilderness- 1 


trained, extra sharp ears 
have picked up the sounds 
of his approaching foot- 
steps.. 

nme 


We have nothing to fear, 


| am an expert in dirty § 


fighting and underhanded 
actics. 


Wrong. My merely-ordi 
nary nose informed me of 
l| his nearness.—He hasn't À 
| bathed in months. 


Do you think the two of 
you are enough to handle 
whatever might befall you 
out there in that untamed 
frontier? 





And I, while attending 
Oxford, learned Judo and 
Karate—along with a few 
other Japanese words. 


to stop and see my son, 


You are indeed fortun- 


Before we leave, | want 
> ate to have such a loving 
Israel, and my wife, Bicky. || family. 








How come you never Bl 














As a matter of fact, | be- 
lieve | recently found the 


tiful, yet there is SOME- 
THING about her that ap- 
peals to me. But | can't put 
my finger on it. 

| tried once, and she 


|| slugged me. 





N married, old 
= you find the right squaw. 


That isa very nice goose 
you have there, Israel. You 
and he must come to my 
village for dinner some- 
time. 








Oh, do you 
like birds, 


friend? Can't 


Yes. In fact, | once had a 
pet duck. But | had to get 
rid of him. 

He was a wise quacker. 











Good bye, Bicky. Mingle 


and | are off on another 
dangerous mission. Don't 
wait up supper for me. | 
may be a few weeks late. 








Hmmm! For some rea- 
son or another this is al- 
ways my favorite part of 
the show. 











Yipes! | believe we are 


under attack, 


Never mind the stupid 
speeches, RUN! 





What brings you to our 
village, my buckskin-clad 
triend? The tourist season 
doesn't start for a few 
months yet. 


l'Il be okay, it only grazed 
my heart. Besides, us TV 
heroes always seem to get 
renewed energy after 
Weye lost a few quarts of 


| have come with the 
new peace treaties. 


Your uncanny ability to 
deduce these things by 
gathering tiny bits of in- 
formation never ceases to 
amaze me. 


I'm tired of running, let's 


stay here and fight them 
off. 


| I'll trade you three coy- 

| ote howlers and a mocking- 
bird whistler for a utility 
scalper and a first-string 
spear thrower. 


under attack. It's merely 


Chief Belching Canary and | 
his No. 1 advisor, Roaring 


Council of Chiefs 
beginning. 
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You will deal with our Hmm. Tréaty need many If agreement is not 
special negotiating com- changes before we sign. reached by strike dead- 
mittee, which is headed by Must have guaranteed an- line, westrike your villages 
Running Fever— son of our nual buffaloggiypply, better E I your warriors, kid- 
greatest hero. fighting conditions, and nap your children, and 

Hisfather is the guy who other fringe benefits. mess around a little bit 
unloaded Manhattan Is- F BE with the women. 

a land for 24 bucks and a y 
w bunch of beads...heap 
j| shrewd operator! 














M E NY. ‘ | 
x $ ( Inthat case, we'd better Pl 
1 hurry. 


E md sa 


se SE -p 
When's the strike Time it take great red- | ES TEN MINUTES LATER... 
deadline? winged eagle to fly from 

I Y mouth of Chipafrito River N Now that our agreement 

NU \ fi to top Baldnose Mt. is settled, all we have to do 
How much time is that | ASS : is smoke the peace pipe. | 








brought one along, would 


according to a calendar? wr : i E. 
en minutes. | any of you like to join me? 








DTS 
>| Ugh! Would rather fight 
38 than switch! 

a A This thinking man's 


he peace pipe. 
E hn 







Contain new secret in- 
| gredient . .. Pot! 


— 









| No wonder the Indians 
——— never won any fights! 
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SICKCERELY ; 


YOURS.. 





Please write to 
SICK Magazine, 
32 West 22 Street 

New York, N.Y. 10010 


How come I keep writing to pen 
pals but don't receive replies? Do you 
think being a 5'5", 17 year old, bald 
girl has anything to do with it? Or, is 
it because I don't use Ultre-Bright 
toothpaste? Wait a minute! That's it! 
It's that Infra-Red toothpaste I've 
been using! It gives your mouth hex 
appeal! 

Well, you ultra-nutty people will be 
of ultra-great help to my ultra inferi- 
ority complex if you tell your inferior 
readers that I'm switching to Ultra- 
Tooth brightpaste...no, Ultra-Paste 
brighttooth...no, Infra-Red toost- 
paith... Ah, forget it! I'm going back 
to my Inferior-Red complex ...no, 
soup taste... The heck with it! I'm not 
bruthing my teesh!!! 

Sarah Greenberger 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Ed: We can't understand why you 
don't get pen pals. 






I think your Classicfried section is 
the greatest! In this months edition, I 
think I wrote to practically all the 
Servicemen you had listed as Pen-Pals. 


You see, I “sort of” like to write A 
LOT, and in my opinion there's no bet- 
ter kind of guy that I can think of, 
than those in the Navy, Army, and Air 
Force. 

Also, your army jokes must really 
be a gas to those lonesome G.I.'s out 
there, and it’s nice to know that people 
as SICK as you, turn out to be so 
hilarious! 

(I can’t wait to see your editorial 
comment, but I guess now that I've 
told you, you'll probably write some- 
thing SICK like “no comment" in- 
stead.) 





Norma Leger 
Lewisville, New Brunswick 
Canada 


Ed: No comment. 


Boy, you take home a couple 
of crummy paper-clips from 
the office... 


I would like to comment on a 
letter you received from an illiter- 
ate fool in December's issue of 


Sick. 

I feel that there is no such thing, 
no such animal in the human race 
who could write or spell so illiter- 
ately. I am sure that all residents 
of Tenn. were also disgraced and 
ashamed by her stupidity. I feel 
that fool should learn to think be- 
fore she writes such a disgraceful 
thing and causes everyone who 
reads it to think that the State of 
Tenn. is backwards. A faithful read- 
er from Viet Nam. 

Cpl. R.L. Wright 

3rd Battalion 4th Marines 
H&S CO. Flames 

FPO San Fran., Calif.96602 


Ed: Who she? 


I never bought Sick before be- 
cause I thought it was just a cheap 
imitation of the big wheel but 
after reading your Nov. issue, I 
have to admit Sick has it all over 
them. I am now a confirmed sicka- 
holic. Congratulations on a job 
sure to make your competition 
sick. 

I'm a lonely G.I. in Vietnam and 
would appreciate it if all the lonely 
girls in the U.S.A. would write. I 
will answer all letters. 

Sgt. Don Koenig 
1972 Commog, Box 231 
APO San Fran., Calif. 96337 


Ed: Confirmed sickaholic. Catchy 
phrase, Don. 


You people at Sick have more 
luck than brains... mainly because 
you have none of the latter. I came 
to this brilliant conclusion while 
reading your madly (oops, sorry) 
hilarious “Sick Look at Mid-East 
War” (#56). True! You don’t try 
hard but some times you dig up 
some top class trash and that's 
what I like. 

Just think how great the maga- 
zine could be if you tried (just a bit), 
but then one must stick to one's 
principles. 

Joe Zylberberg 
10 Wellington St. 
St. Kilda, Victoria 
Australia 3182 


Ed: Thanks — we think! 


I just want to congratulate Nick 
Bardad on the “note” he wrote in 
the December issue of Sick. I really 
enjoyed it and he must be a pretty 
wonderful person. Im not from 
Canada as a matter of fact, I've only 









visited there a couple of times, but 
it was really great. Nick said he was 
a "hic" from Canada, I would lik 
to inform him there are no “hic: 
in Canada that I know of. And any 
one that, doesn't like Canadians or 
Canada for that matter, can drop 
dead. I would like to hear from 
Nick and other Canadians, prefer- 
ably boys (ages 15 to 21). 

Maggie Ryback 

5004 Crawford Ave. 

Washington, D.C. 







Ed: Sorry, Nick doesn't speak Eng- 
lish. He speaks Canadian. 


I write to you from a lonely, bot- 
tomless pit. That's right, bottomless. 
Impossible? Well, I'm in the middle. 
So what difference does it make 
whether or not; there's a bottom? 

I took refuge in this lonely pit be- 
cause the world is coming to an end. 
Which end? The bitter end 

What am I so bitter about? My girl 
keeps buying me ties for my birthdays. 
My best friend's girl just got him a 
brand new protest sign. Now that's a 
good sign. But a tie? How am I going 
to protest with a tie? Besides, the 
group I do my protest. chores with, 
protests ties. 

Let me tell you my next door neigh- 
bor's problem, while I’m at it. He uses 
a tie instead of a belt. When he's with 
the group, though, he can't do that. 
So... well, you know... he looks like 





"we You could have 
fooled me! 





he's protesting pants. Last week this 
guy came up with a sign which read, 
"UP WITH MINISKIRTS." “UP,” as 
you probably know, is against all pol- 
icies of groups of this nature. He was 
spared from being kicked out when he 
explained, “Deep inside I meant 
‘DOWN’.” 

Josh Green 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Ed: Don't josh us, Josh. 


I think SICK is real cool. I've never 
before liked any other magazine so 
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No, I don't know what these 
leaves are, either. But the 
Hippies keep buying them 

like mad! 


ga 
i Cheer up, George. m» 


always Ronald Reagan's 
daughter. 





















much, I've managed to find a maga- 
zine store that gets it regularly for me. 
I buy 2 copies and give one as a gift 
to a friend in another city in India. He 
too agrees your magazine is fab. I'm 
a young Indian boy who loves receiv- 
ing letters. Do you think you could 
possibly print a portion of my letter 
with my address. Incidentally, I've 
been to school in New York and I love 
the U.S. 

Prakash Panjabi 

Fair Lawn, Churchgate 

Bombay, India 


Ed: We can't print it. 















GREAT MOMENTS FROM 


THE NAVAL EPIC The old chief boatswain's mate has a real stinker in his 
outfit, a kid who does everything he can to annoy him... 













IET ATEN 


TENES 


"Cut out that smoking, ki. 
Why can't you act nice?" 





META ii 
lovely daughter, |“Oooh! Stoy p 
and she sees the}. He's 

troublemaker CUTE!” 


HE 

















But, naturally, & “STAY AWAY FROM Then the chief and the troublemaker leave 


the two meet... “4 fe 1 " 
and romanco Al | for maneuvers aboard their ship, and— WHAM! 








But the punk decides 

to save the chief. His $ 
basically good nature 
reveals itself... 


À “An' I want you = my É "Hi, dad! I became a hippy. 
goil t get married, an Meet my flower husband...” 
we'll all be happy!” *Y 





THE LATE LATE LATE SHOW 


This science-fiction film opens with a shot of a plane 
flying out to test a new bomb near one of the tiny atolls MON STER STORY 
that dot the sea beyond Hawaii...and then... 

. .an awesome bomb blas sur y Y. VOCE 


Shakes the crust of the 
earth and, from the 








"He's heading for Los Angeles— 
Throw in five armored battalions!" 


ia 


CRUSHING CITIES— SPREADING TERROR! j 1 
is 


; “Alright, use an 
General, we can't atomic missile— " 
stop him!!!” 


"Sir, wait! Wait! He's "COUGH — COUGH- I don't mind 
eaving!I don't know why,| cannons.. COUGH—or even atomic 
Sir—but, there he goes” | Missiles.. But, oh, COUGH —that 

lousy SMOG!!!” 


“General, it didn’t sto 
À him, sir—All is LOST! 
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SCIENCE 


The French have discovered a 
way to make food out of petroleum. 
The first item on the oil-rich menu 
was pork chops. One fellow follow- 
ing a month of tests claimed he felt 
great. Then some one tapped him 
on the head and now he gives four 

barrels of oil every day. 


CAB DRIVERS 


New York City cab drivers will 
have bullet proof glass partitions 
between the driver and passenger. 
This is to protect low-tipping pas- 
sengers from being molested by 
irate cabbies. 

Cabbie-of-the-Month Award goes 
to Abner Prenzl, who performed the 
difficult hat trick, knocking over 
three elderly cane-carrying gentle- 
men in one block. 


ENTERPRISE 


A forward-looking promoter is 
selling family plan travel tours to 
the sites of next summer's riots. 
Four are planned at this writing. 
Tour includes road maps, box 
lunches, steel helmets and sub- 
machine guns. 






Big news in hippiedom is the re- 
cent spate of disappearances. Every 
day dozens of young people search 
through the dens of the East Vil- 
lage, seeking their parents who 
turned on and freaked out. 

A center to promote contacts be- 
tween teen-agers and missing par- 
ents has been opened in New York 
City. The big spiel: "Kids, you've 
got to learn to understand and toler- 
ate your parents. This is a pormis- 
sive society to be sure, but just 
don't let your parents get to think 
that they are your equals." 





One hippie is thoroughly elated. 
His girl friend just won an Alan 
Ginsberg look-alike contest. 

Next Thursday is the third an- 
niversary of the death of Rodomon- 


tade, the self-styled king of the hip- 
pies who died of an overdose of 
bath salts. And his legend con- 
tinues even now. Every day on 
the anniversary of his death, a little 
old lady dressed in black visits the 
cemetery and drops a bag of dirty 
laundry on his grave. 





CRIME 


Residents of Brooklyn marched 
on the police station and demanded 
more police protection against the 
rising crime wave. The police said 
they couldn't supply any more men, 
but they said they would try to bus 
the criminals out of the neighbor- 
hoods. 

According to recent statistics, 
there is a serious crime committed 
every 27 seconds—that's on West 
84th Street. 

New York Police Commissioner 
Leary said midtown Manhattan is 
perfectly safe for anybody who 
Strolls there with an eight-man 
police escort. 


ENTERTAINMENT 
(See Crime) 


AVIATION 
(High Fliers) 


Doctor Timothy Leary said he 
found something better than LSD— 
“It's Love! Marriage!” he exuded, 
as only he can, Eyes welling up 
with unknown substance, Dr. Leary 
praised wedded bliss and reiter- 
ated his message about “tune in, 
turn on, freak out...” with his 
wife's permission of course. 





PROTESTS 


Militant peace marchers reached 
a new peak of violence recently, 
causing four pacifists to go berserk 
on New York streets. They ran 
naked through the streets shout- 
ing: "Alan Ginsberg Lives!" 

Doctor Spock was among the 
marchers. He got very upset as he 
protested the war. Someone stole 
his Pablum. He was arrested; but 
he made himself heard. He kept 
banging his cup on his high chair. 

One father complained that”he 
had reared his child in accordance 
with Doctor Spock's manuals and 
when the kid reached draft age he 
belted him over the head with a 
picket sign. 

However strident and military 
these peace marchers may seem, it 
will soon come to an end. Gen. 
Hershey has threatened to draft 
Doctor Spock. 


HEALTH STANDARDS 


A tough clean meat bill is being 
passed by Congress. Under the new 
legislation the cow has to be dead 
before they hang it in the window. 








EDUCATION 


William F. Buckley Jr., polysyl- 
labic pundit, has started teaching 
a course at New York's New School 
so students will understand poli- 
tics. The school is planning to start 
another class so students will be 
able to understand William 
Buckley. 


CIVIL LIBERTIES 


The American Civi] Liberties Un- 
ion, its banner unfurled, succeeded 
in fighting for the right of a city 
employe to wear a beard on the 
job. And is she happy! 

The ACLU is reportedly planning 
to launch a campaign for the New 
York Mets, demanding their right 
to win a fair number of games. 





The group has also run afoul of 
another association which upholds 
the rights of homosexuals in New 
York. The center of dispute is the 
new stop-and-frisk law. The ACLU 
is against it. The homosexuals want 
to make it mandatory. 






DOUBLE BONUS 


PSYCHEDELIC 
FULL-COLOR 
FULL-SIZE 
GLOSSY 


LAUGH -GUARANTEED 


A 83 VALUE -- plus 


THE BEST OF SICK 
Satire CLASSICS 


ALL FOR 50* at your newsdealer 


If your newsstand does not carry the BIG SICK 
LAFF-IN, or is sold out, please send 50¢ to SICK, 
32 W. 22 St., New York, N.Y. 10010, for prompt 
delivery. 


NEWSPAPERS 


The New York Times showed a 
big Park Avenue society ball with 
women wearing $50,000 worth of 
jewelry around the necks, big rings 
and other lavish trinkets. A few 
pages away was a story about pov- 
erty in the slums and the growing 
welfare costs. What we need is a 
more equal distribution of wealth 
in the pages of the New York Times. 
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Why, George, I've never f 
seen your shirt 
look so white. 





People always complain that there is too much violence on TV. However, no one does anything to cut 

down on the blood and gore. Perhaps, actually, there's NOT too much violence on the tube's programs. 

Perhaps it's just that the commercials are too namby-pamby by comparison. We think by injecting vio- 
14 lencetothe sales messages, people would no longer complain. It would work like this. 


PLATFORMATE COMMERCIAL 


2 4 The car without Flatformate 
Both cars have their See? The car on the right has stopped, but the car 
tanks filled. The car on without Flatformate is slow- WITH Flatformate is still 
the left also has Flat- ing down. going strong. 
formate 


Who said a Yugoslavian girl 
from Hot Springs, Arkansas, 
can't cook Italian food? 


d 
I 





This is a d'worst 
] Italian food I've ever 
had the misfortune 





























Poor giant—| 
wonder what he 

thinks about in 
there all day long? 


Brucie!! How many |||! 
times has mommy ^ 
told you not to play 
ontop ofthe wash- 
er when she uses 

Dash?! 








CIGARETTE COMMERCIAL 


And so | said to Harry, you 
just better stop talking like 
that or I'll... 








| knew you'd 
come back... 
I just knew it! 








Go ahead—FLY those friendly 
skies of you know what- — —— 


SA 


Er "E CDs ps 


<= 


to ap 


To 








For several issues now, SICK has offered the tele- 
vision industry suggestions for improving their in- 
sipid programming. Do you know what happened? 
Nothing. Nobody listens to us. Nothing changes! 
But does that stop us? No. Here we go again with 





more— 
8 $ by B. Wiseman 
The LORETTA YOUNG SHOW re-runs should DREAM GIRL should stop discriminating! Why isn't 
be called THE LORETTA OLD SHOW. there a show called DREAM BOY? 












/ 


If YOGA FOR HEALTH, which comes on at 7 o'clock, 
is really concerned about viewers health, it should 
come on later so viewers can get enough SLEEP!!! A 

^ *; PEYTON PLACE should 
g get Mia back—Now she 
can act REALLY sorrow- 








COWBOY IN AFRICA would be a lot more exciting if 
Chuck Connors would get busy and brand an ele- 
phant or rhinoceros or something! 









SUPERMAN should be pitted against REAL For more adventure, violence and realism, the _ 
evils—Like dentists that hurt, doctors that DATING GAME should become the PICKUP 







E 


b > 
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When RUN FOR YOUR LIFE comes on, that's 
just what to do! 





SECRET STORM should be kept a deep, dark 
secret... 


HAZEL should get fired! 


LOST IN SPACE should be.... 


The way HELEN GURLEY BROWN talks, her 
show should be called THE HELEN GURGLY 
BROWN E i 








The NEWLYWED GAME 


Why doesn't TO TELL THE TRUTH get some Should get more life in it 
REAL liars—Like ex-cons, dope addicts, em- Roanne NEWLY 
bezzlers, etc....? zd 


THE MILLIONAIRE re-runs would get more 
attention if they got hip to inflation and called 
themselves the BILLIONAIRE .... 


The weather-men and weather-ladies would 
show a bit more honesty by showing up damp n 
when it rains, at least once in awhile—They den 
surely don't ALWAYS know when to take their 
umbrellas! 





apa TH Ira lone 








On those U.N. coverages, they ought to cover 
some of those ugly faces with make-up...A 
lot of it! 


GREEN ACRES needs some enriching, cl i 








BACHELOR FATHER would be wise to get mar- 
ried and stop all the sillyness—! s 


FIRESIDE THEATER, in view of present day C 
heating, should be called RADIATOR THEATER e 
P D hus if ( 4 


2e 86 











DAYS OF OUR LIVES would have a lot more 
viewers if it became NIGHTS OF OUR LIVES! 


SECOND HUNDRED YEARS seems like it— It 
needs some rejuvenating.... 





swords uns 
noble pose. 
















KNOWLEDGE 


Most people read the Book of Knowledge seeking to find 
information. We read it to see if they left anything out. 
They did...and here it is— 


Art by Bill Kresse 
Script by Calvin Castine 






marriage pro- 
posal: "You're going to have a 
what!??" 


There was a time when a per- 
son who had nothing to wear 
stayed home. 










What do you have 
when you have a set 
of drums exactly like 
Ringo Starr's? 

Status Cymbals! 









Did you hear about the fellow 
from Brooklyn who committed 
suicide by taking an overdose ot 
chicken soup? 










Did you hear about the hippie 
who had a beard so long that he 

went to a masquerade party as an 
arm pit? 












CRT C » WO 
g id you hear about the li 
boy bubble who chased the ie S 
© Sirl bubble around the bathtub be- ° 
Cause he wanted to see her bust? 













You can lead a horse to drink, 
but you can't make him water. 








AGRICULTURE 


To most of us, those little bits of 
fuzz on peaches are just little bits 
of fuzz. But in reality, they are a 
tiny community. The male bits of 
fuzz are called Orgums, while the 
females are known as Bebbles. 


kind of blue, and his pal inquired as 4 
to what was the matter. The Orgum 
who was feeling blue then explain- 
ed that his girl had just run off with 
another fellow, to which his pal re- 
plied, "Cheer up, she's not the only 
Bebble on the Peach!" 


SCIENCE 


An eccentric sclentist had been conducting experi- 
ments with a six-legged South American flea. He had 
been working with the flea for many months, and it had 
gotten so that the flea could actually understand what 
the professor was saying. One day, when the scientist's 
experiments were nearly completed, he decided to try a 
strange test on the flea. He placed the insect near a 
pencil, and shouted “Jump!” and the flea jumped over 
the pencil. The professor made notes of his observa- 
tions, and proceeded to pull off two of the flea’s legs. 


He then went through the same routine, and again the 
flea jumped over the pencil. After taking more notes on 
his observations, the professor pulled off two more of 
7 the flea's legs, and ended up with the same results. 


Finally, the scientist pulled off the flea's last two 
legs. But no matter how loud he shouted, the flea 
wouldn't jump over the pencil. The professor then 
made this final note, "When a six-legged South Ameri- 
can flea has all six legs pulled off, it becomes deaf!" 












Insecurity: When you return 
things you never borrowed. 


ns AS ga 


Hobo: A migratory shirker. 















Skeptic: Someone who won't 2 
take know for an answer. Bell Bottoms: Pants designed ^ 


for people with fat ankles. 





Road Map: A piece of paper Z$- 
that helps you get lost. 


Time: The only thing that 
doesn't fly when you 
try to kill it. 


Bigamist: A man who 
leads two wives. 





OF USELESS INFORMATION Neveriron Clotheh: What some 


lazy housewives do. 


A 


Thigh-High: The spot where 
a lot of men have been 
focusing their eyes 
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PORTS DICTIONARY 
ILLUSTRATED 


The real Book of Knowledge doesn't have a sports sec- Script by 
tion. Ours does. Just one more reason why SICK is still (3 
number 2— s 










Racquet Club— 
A place where 
gangsters hang out. 







Hole in one— What trickles down 
What usually happens your chin, when 
after a shootout. ">> a mini-skirt goes by. = __ 
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Rabbit punch— 
A great drink, 

if you ran out of 

lemons or grapes. 






Italian-for: 
“Leave the broad 
alone!" 








Soccer— 
“All right, already. 
Hit the broad!” 
























L Right guard— 
S The stuff, that 
À if you steal it, 
will leave your : 
family defenseless. * 3 





Split decision— 
What happens to Hockey— d 
dames who decide to go What you do when 4% 
off their diet. you need dough. 


Forward pass— 
Trying to get 
to third base 

on your first date. 







Quarter back— 
What you won't 
y get from a 

broken coke machin 








Fifty-yard line— 
What a playboy 
hands all his women. 





Australian crawl— 
What baby Australians do. 










Casting-rod— 
What you use on 

a chick who isn't that 

anxious to get into pictures. 












Tennis bum— 
A fuzzy ball that's 
down on its luck. 


Home run— 
What happens to 
your nylons, just before 


On guard!— 
D en that big date. 


A cop who smokes 
loco weed. 





Stealing second—Copping an extra portion 
from your brother, when he's not looking. 
















Ping-pong— 
Your laundryman. 


Putter— 
“What you put on 
> top of bread. 


Net— Your salary after taxes. 
(And what you're ready for.) 


Hop scotch— 
Mixing a highball 
on a pogo stick. 


Karate chop— 
Meat from a 
Japanese lamb. 






— Sate at home— 


What your daddy has, 
if he doesn’t 
trust banks. 











COMEBACKS 


You remember Thumbtack... You don't remember 
Thumbtack? His “Cartoons With the Big Look” were a big 
deal in SICK last year. You don’t remember SICK? Re- 
member The Alamo? Remember Pearl Harbor?...Here is 
another disaster— 


z son of 
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"This school is more than winning football "Artificial organ transplantation is certainly 
teams, gentlemen. For instance, our getting out of hand." 
Science department is second to none". 





"One thing for sure, whatever it is, 
it's quite small.” 


SOMETHING FOR 
THE KIDDIES... 
ARTO MARNE 


TOYS 


THAT HAVE 


EVERY 


The New York Times reports on an 
unusual french import—a doll complete 
with sex organs— called Le Petit Frere. 








ROCKING HORSE THAT REALLY BUCKS! 





by B. Wiseman 






It all started, according to The Times, DOLL WITH BAD BREATH... 
when the grandson of Monsieur Claude 
Refabert picked up a doll and asked, 
"Is it a boy or a girl?" Grandma Refa- 
bert, instead of worrying about this 
lad's future, suggested to her husband 
that he make a doll that would be un- 
confusing. Since Grandpa happened to 
own a toy factory, this was no prob- 
lem and Le Petit Frere— which means 
Little Brother, came into being. Un- 
like Grandma Refabert, SICK is quite 
concerned about her grandson's liking 
for dolls, but it is even more worried 
about a spread of this realistic trend. 


Imagine the results if toys got realis- 
tic COMPLETELY and we had to say 
bye-bye, make believe— 


34 TOY CARS THAT HAVE TO BE RECALLED | 
BECAUSE OF DEFECTIVE PARTS... | 





REAL BARGAIN! 
TWO FOR THE 
PRICE OF ONE! 


PREGNANT DOLLY —PRESS HER BELLY- 
BUTTON AND SHE GIVES BIRTH!!! 








US ts 


^ aa NES Ie, 
CUTOUTS FOR LADY DOLL... DOLL THAT SMOKES AND 
GETS CANCER... 


x 








The advent of the "Fall" has = 
enabled bald-headed people HIPPIE Ul -() Ul L 
to join the hippie clan. 
f 7o, 
G 








Protest 
sign 







Cut out beads 
and string 
beads on twine 








Movie Spoof 


"In the Heat of the Night" is an unusual movie be- 
cause it had a completely integrated cast—all the 
people involved were either white or black. It wasn't 
taking any chances on offending a particular group. 

It was not done in Technicolor. This again, so some 
groups wouldn't be offended. 

The film concerns a horrendous crimo committed 
in the heart of Dixie. It can't be revealed here just 
how horrendous the crime was, but it will soon re- 


* ] 


ceive an award for next May's Horrendous Crime of 
the Month. Instead of a gold Oscar, the film makers 
will receive a gold billy club etched on the side of a 
mugging victim. 

Sidney Poitier plays the role of a Northern big city 
detective who solves this crime in the south. This, of 
course, leaves the way open for a sequel—a Southern 
criminal comes to New York to solve the police situa- 
tion. 

Presented by the Mirisch Corporation and released 
through United Artists, the film has a running time of 
109 minutes, except in the Southland where it runs 
119 minutes due to the extromo hoat. 


Bring your head in low 
and knee-high and I'll hit you 
against the left field fence. 





1—Sidney Poitier, a northern detective, takes a trip down South, traveling first 
class— Boxcar with a View. While he is there a murder is committed. Someone placed 
a bomb in a man's bread box. When he opened it—kerblum! They don't know if the 
man is dead or not. They haven't found all the pieces. Sidney is picked up as a sus- 
pect, but he pleads innocent and has an alibi—he was picking “Lillies of the Field" at 37 


the time of the murder. 























Okay, hand over all 
your Right Guard deodorant. 


2—You know how it is when a 
murder is committed. Every would- 
be murderer comes forth and tries 
to take credit. This young fellow 
says he did it because the man had 
stolen all his bubble gum cards. 
Note the authenticity of the cos- 
tumes. These people were on their 
way back from a Tennessee Wil- 
liams Film Festival. 








If I get free I'm 
going to move into your 
neighborhood and bring down 
real estate values. 























3—Poitier has convinced the au- 
thorities he did not Kill anybody 
and so they ask him to help solve 
the case. Well, he was between 
Academy Awards and hadn't much 
to do, so he agreed. A village tough 
is brought in. He's so tough he used 
to pick cotton with boxing gloves 
on. That's Rod Steiger next to Poi- 
tier. He is a sheriff and he's wear- 
ing his best disguise—rose-tinted 
glasses. This is the way he likes to 
look at life. 








What do you mean 
you don’t recognize him? 
He's your son! 





4—Lee Grant plays the role of a 
tough's mother. She asks no quarter 
and gets none, which is a comment 
on the nature of people today. Stei- 
ger decides to apply some third- 
degree procedures to get her to 
talk. He holds lighted matches un- 
der her rotisserie. They broil hum- 
burgers and everybody has a good 
time. However, the crime is still un- 
Solved, but by this time nobody 
cares any longer. The guy is dead 
and buried and bosidos thoy havo 
another mystery on their hands— 
What did Billy Joe throw off the 
Tallahatchie Bridge? 




























I know one thing—this 
isn't “Lillies of the Field." 


5—Poitier, applying a skillful 
judo hold— described by experts as 
a pointed gun right at the heart— 
rounds up a gang of tough cotton 
farmers. They haven't been doing 
so well because they've spent the 
day drinking too much cotton gin 
(when you wake up it feels like 
you've got seven plantations of wool 
growing in your mouth). This, of 
course, is hard to pick because of 
the boll weevils that grow every- 
where. But, as they say down south, 
bolls are a necessary weevil. 
























Here, you talk 
to the Governor— 
I stutter. 


6—The case is finally solved. 
The murderer says he blew the 
body up into 7.978 pieces—a new 
record for that section of the coun- 
try, but far behind the national rec- 
ord of 10,654 set in New York nine 
years ago. All through the picture 
the cops show distaste for Poitier 
because he is of a different color 
than they are. But then he solves 
the crime and they get to hate him 
because he showed he was smarter 
than they were. 


For a guy your type, 
you ain't bad. 






Thanks, 


white trash à 


7— Well, Poitier solves the case 
and as a reward gets to shake Rod 
Steiger's hand. This is a gesture of 
friendship and it also allows Stei- 
ger to try to steal the gold ring off 
Poitier's finger. The victim is put 
back together again and admiring 
fans give the make-up man an 
award for the job. The murderer 
confesses and is sentenced to 30 
days in the electric chair. His last 
request: "Warden, when they strap 
me in that hot seat, will you sit on 
my lap?" 





15 year old girl wants a pen-pal from any- 
where between the ages of 15-19. I love 
people with a sense of humor, Pennsyl- 
vania, boys, puppies and pizza but there's 
always room for improvement. Michelle 
Arbogast, 1459 Seminole St., Mt. Pleas- 
ant, S.C. 29464. 


Indian boy wants male pen-pals from 
everywhere. I already have 2 female pen- 
pals. Will answer all letters, that’s a prom- 
ise. Loves to travel, meet people and digs 
SICK. Write to: Prakash Panjabi, FAIR 
LAWN, Churchgate, Bombay, India. 


Girls, 13 to 15, I would like to hear from 
you. I like all girls, except tall ones (over 
5'8") and like long hair and blue or hazel 
eyes. I'm a boy of 15, 6' tall, I weigh in at 
185 and am a freshman in High School. 
Write, don't hesitate, and if you can, send 
a picture. I will answer all letters. John 
Achinapura, 5806 Park Avenue, West New 
York, N.J. 07093. 


Pen pal wanted, female, blonde, 12-14. I 
am 5'6", have brown hair, blue eyes; play 
rhythm gitbox in a group. My hobbies 
are skate boarding and pipe boarding. Jeff 
Rupp, Rt. 1, Box 306, Warrenton, Oregon 
97146. 


SEX—Now that I have your undivided 
attention, I am a boy about 14 years old, 
510", light brown hair, blue eyes. I really 
groove on cute girls. A girl once told me 
that I am cute and have a sad expression. 
I will answer all letters including pictures 
along with a personal description. Jim Kal- 
ding, 2448 Liverpool Rd., Pontiac, Mich. 
48057. 


‘To lucky women all over the world: Now is 
your chance to write to the handsomest, 
most intelligent, lovable, coolest, sickest, 
"broadmindest," modest guys in the Arm 
Pit of the world (Viet Nam). You can't 
miss. So all you Sick gorgeous “broads” 
witt nutten to do, WRITE; FDC Section, 
4th Br., 12th Marines, Bravo Btry 1-13, 
FPO San Francisco, Calif. 96602. 





Attention beauties: I love you all. I am a 
17 year old 5'10”, 145 pound southerner 
from Mississippi. I love The Raiders, 
girls, my Honda, sports and my mother. If 
you would like to be my pen or tape pal 
write to: Tommy Walker, Box 146, Tay- 
lorsville, Miss. 39168. 


Wanted: Tape pals. If you have a tape re- 
corder and would like to talk on tape to 
an understanding boy of 16, write to me. 
Either boys or girls. Steve Glasser, 25 35 
Westlake Ave., Oceanside, N.Y. 11572 


Tam a cute, cuddly, 52", blueeyed blonde 
who loves answering letters from any guys 
15 or over, especially men in service or 
Viet Nam. I love motors, boys, sports, 
boys, love boys unusual pets, boys and 
answering letters. If possible please send 
a photo. Dana Haverman, 17730 N.W. 14th 
Ave., Miami, Fla. 33189 


Lonely country girl, 18 yrs. old, 5'5”, 125 
pounds with brown hair and brown eyes 
would like guys 18-23 to correspond. Like 
sports and interested in just about every- 
thing. All letters will be answered. Please 
enclose picture. I will send you one. Judy 
Shaffer, R.F.D. #2 Box 966, Sicklerville, 
N.J. 08081 





Jim Kalding Michelle Arbogast 


NS : 


Jeff Rupp 






Prakash Panjabi 


Wanted: Penpals from anywhere, any age 
from 13 to 17. I like football, folk music, 
James Bond, Trini, and Playboy. I am 15, 
510", blue eyes, brown hair. Friends say 
T'm good looking. Please send a picture. 
Mike R. Thompson, 412 1/2, Minnesota, 
Chickasha, Okla. 73018 


Wanted: People to help make the fab poli- 
tician, Hannibal Hamlin, a household 
word. (People are cute, crazy, intelligent 
girls, who write and send pictures.). Be- 
sides mathematics and public speaking, 1 
like sports, fast music. Bruce Hose, 1444 
Lillian Lane, Eau Gallie, Fla. 33935 


Pen pals wanted: I will write to anyone 
or anything that can write. All letters will 
be answered. Johnny Poole, 206 W. Cen- 
tral, Warren, Ark. 71671. 





I would like a girl—French, English, or 
from the U.S.A. I am 12 years old, 4'10” 
tall, like girls, dancing, and other sports. 
I have kind of long brown hair and no girl 
friend at the time. I would like a girl 11-12. 
Mark Tyree, 1107 North Pecos St., Fort 
Stockton, Texas 79735 


All guys everywhere and anywhere 15-20. 
Are you tired of reading about a girl who 
you think sounds ultra cool, rushing off 
to write her a letter only to find you've 
been lost in the shuffle of the pen pal set, 
or would you just like to write to a green- 
eyed, blond-haired girl who digs the Bee- 
Gees, cream, and The Association? If you 
qualify, write to Kathy Cook, 3151 Loyal 
Oak Drive, Barberton, Ohio 44203 


Attention all males 18 and over: Please 
write to this 18 year old, green-eyed 
brunette who loves to travel, enjoys danc- 
ing, good music and letter writing. I like 
all boys. Please enclose snapshot. All let- 
ters will be answered. JoAnne Marie 
Wachno, Box 309, Wynyard, Saskatche- 
wan, Canada 


Attention: girl pen pal wanted between 
14-15. I will answer any and all letters. I 
am 14, have hazel oyes, light complexion, 
dirty-blond hair—moderately long. I am 
5'7", 110 pounds slim. I like dragsters, 
U.F.Os, planes, stamps, coins, model cars, 
and mod clothes. I like the Monkees, 
Stones, Jefferson Airplane and Sonny and 
Cher. Girls wanted with blonde, dirty 
blonde, and brown hair, Write to Louie 
Santos, 656 E. Main St., Somerville, N.J. 
08876 


WANTED: Cute girl, age 12-14, good per- 
sonality. I am 14 years old, brown hair, 
green eyes, play lead guitar, am 5'3”, I 
love Rock n' Roll, especially “Hard-Rock.” 
I think the Rascals, Lovin' Spoonful, 
Moby Grape are fantastik. I like motor- 
cycles, cars, long haired, mod girls, and 
short, cute girls, Please write to: (Eddie) 
Abby Abramowitz, 30 Todd Road, Valley 
Stream, L.I., N.Y. 11580 


Pen pal wanted desperately from any- 
where. Girls or boys from 15-17. Love pop 
musie, dig the Rolling Stones, Beatles, 
Monkees, etc., ete. Other hobbies: aero- 
modelling, fast cars, girls. Like all kinds 
of games and sports. I am 16, fair, height 
5°7”, Will write to everyone, Address: Ajit 
Singh, 135 Dhaula Kuan Enclave, New 
Delhi-10, India 





“It isn’t much but I call it home.” 






Attention: Must get male pen pal right 
away. I am 15, 56", long brown hair, al- 
most brown eyes, CRAZY likes— blond 
haired boys (but not necessary), Monkees, 
Rock N'Roll groups, and anyone who likes 
to dance and play a cool scene. Dislikes— 
Greasers, people over 18, and zoos. 
Address: Chris Kirham, Box 127, Nisswa, 
Minn. 56468 


I am a 57” girl with dark, long, brown 
hair with greenish-brown eyes. I will write 
to any and all pen pals, send a pic if pos- 
sible. I love drawing end painting and all 
mod records. I hate show-offs and liars. 
Please write to me: Jackie Joy, 4763 No. 
50th Mil., Wise. 53218 


One dark, handsome boy (16) with intel- 
lectual leanings wants penpal (preferably 
brunette girls). | dig people (square or 
hip) folk guitar and The Beatles. All let- 
ters will be answered. Darryl Smith, 44 
So. Maple Ave., E. Orange, N.J. 07018 


I am 17 years old, brown hair on a good 
head; am very active in school—plan to go 
to college. I like parties and love people. 
Would like pals, boys 17-20 and girls 16-22 
all types. A good personality is necessary, 
not looks. Love to hear from everyone. Es- 
pecially from foreign countries. Will 
answer all letters. Write to Debi Aronson, 
Rollins, Montana 59931 


I'm 5'10” tall, have brown eyes and brown 
hair. Would like female penpals ages 13-17: 
I am 15 years old. I like dancing, girls, 
surfing. Will answer all letters. Write to 
Chris Miller, 140950 33rd St., St. Joseph, 
Missouri, U.S.A. 


I would like to write to the girl of my 
dreams. She should be between 5'1”-5'5”, 
age 16-18, brunette, doesn’t smoke, swear, 
or drink. She should be shy and quiet with 
a baby voice. Any of this type, please 
write: Wally Kosiba, Box 25, Uxbridge, 
Mass. 01569 


Iam a 17 year old female with blonde hair 
and green eyes, 5'8”. I would like to write 
to boys 18 and up, especially with long 
hair. I am interested in almost anything. 
Will answer all letters. Photos will help. 
Write to: Miss L, West, 69 Tasmar Street, 
Nelson, New Zealand 

















George Wa 


Postmaster O'Brien 





